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If I Could Invent a Name
Elva Lauter
Somewhere there's an owl 
in flight
even as I speak,
even as I write this poem.
Dark wings hover 
over the earth








waiting in her Grecian temple 
for a final wisdom.
I feel its softness
light as a dropped feather
caressing my hair,
the tips of my fingers.
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Not quite twilight,
It hasn't begun the hunt.
I know nature can be cruel 
but, also, beautiful 
as a wild bird 
riding the air.
Perhaps it's not so bad
for death to come
on shadowy wings,
fold ing us close
until we float up,
up into the endless stars,
carried into their astonishing light.
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